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Rest in the midst of work, the Master recognized as a 
need of his disciples, when he drew them apart with him to a 
desert place for a time. The same need has the worker of 
to-day in his vineyard. Wearied with months of toil, bur- 
dened with responsibility, harassed with many cares, the 
gracious invitation still is to “come apart and rest a while.” 

There is a sense in which work may be rest, however, for 
change is often rest, though it be not a cessation of activity. 
Although there may be no vacation in woman’s work for 
woman, its methods may be changed. Though the sewing 
and auxiliary meeting may be suspended for a time, the 


earnest, affectionate word for the cause may be spoken, be- 
lieving prayer offered daily, plans for wider and increased 
activities in the coming months be conceived, and the soul, 
drawn nearer to the Father by communing with him through 
nature, be enlarged in purposes of benevolence and good 
will. 





It gives us pleasure to announce to our readers the return 
to India of Mrs. Libbie Cilley Griffin, after several years of 
stay in this country. It has been her cherished purpose 
to go back, but she has been prevented by ill health, 
the protracted suffering of her now sainted mother, and other 
circumstances. She will be accompanied by her husband 
and little daughter, and hopes to sail in October next. 
That no disappointment may come to their plans, and that 
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constant blessings may attend them, will be the prayer of all. 

From the field across the water comes information that 
Mrs. J. L. Phillips is resting by the sea, some forty miles from 
Midnapore, accompanied by her children. Unless this going 
apart, complete prostration seemed inevitable. 

Dr. Bacheler and his wife and daughter Mary were to sail 
for America in July. It is hoped that winds and waves will 
favor these veteran workers on. their voyage. 

AN encouraging sign of the times is the coming to this 
country of Mrs. A. Joshee, a Mahratta Brahmin lady of good 
social position, to study medicine in the Philadelphia Women’s 
Medical College. In order to do this, she has to brave laws 
of caste, which forbid the crossing the ocean, eating food not 
prepared by Brahmins, and others. She is nineteen years of 
age, and comes with the consent of her husband to prepare 
herself to intelligently and efficiently help her countrywomen. 
She is not a Christian. 

Added to this fact is one which is also significant of pro- 
gress. It is that an organization exists in Bombay to enlist 
women to become physicians in India. From the Afissionary 
Review we \earn that it has received 1,000 rupees each from 
eighteen native gentlemen, and it proposes to pay the pas- 
sage and moderate salaries of women physicians from Europe 
and America for three years, leaving them to supplement 
their salaries from their practice. Government will be asked 
to give them some official connection with the hospitals. 

THE Protestant missionaries of the island empire, Japan, 
held a grand conference at Osaka, beginning April 16 and 
continuing six days. Eighteen societies were represented, in- 
cluding three for Bible work. The attendance numbered 
about one hundred and ten. Twenty-six papers were read, 
including two by ladies and one by natives. The opening 
paper was on the history of Protestant missionsin Japan. ‘The 
first convert was baptized in 1866. Thirteen years after Chris- 
tianity entered the country, there were only ten baptized con- 
verts in all Japan; to-day there are 5,000 Protestant church- 
members. Self-support of missions was ably discussed, and 
the need of thorough mental discipline in the ministry ad- 
vocated. The proceedings of this conference will be preserved 
in book form, making a valuable aid to knowledge of missions 
among the Japanese. 





Faiths of India. 


‘The Faiths ef India. 


BRAHMINISM. 


[BY MISS FRANCES A. BARBER. | 


THE religion of a country is a mosaic of its history, its cus- 
toms, and its progress of thought. In its cities and monu- 
ments are signs perhaps of conquests that have shook the 
world, or of the religious emotions that have swayed millions 
of the human race. Thus itis with India, a nation so ancient 
that its origin is lost in myths. As the religious centre, first 
of Brahminism, then of Buddhism, and for a long period a 
secondary centre of Islamism, it has influenced the faith of 
more than one-half of the world’s population. 

We are accustomed to regard the religion of the Hindu as 
a gross mixture of pantheism and paganism, and so it is with 
the masses, whose idolatry is extravagant and repulsive, but 
to the educated and intelligent it seems a faith half akin to 
the precepts of Christianity, and shows by its traditions a 
faint glimmer of the true light through the remote myths of 
the past. It tells not merely of the unity of God, but of the 
oneness of all gods. Kabir, one of the reformers of the 
fourteenth century, taught that “ Brahma, Siva, and Allah 
are all one, and that one is Vishnu, whose universal name is 
‘The Inner.’” He beautifully expresses the idea of this 
unity, and the indwelling of God in the human heart, thus : 
“If the Creator dwell in tabernacles, whose dwelling is the- 
universe? The city of the Hindu god is to the east, the city 
of the Mussulman god is to the west, but explore your own 
heart, for..there is the god of the Mussulman and of the 
Hindu. Behold but One in all things. He to whom the 
world belongs. He is the father of the worshipers, alike of 
Alf and of Rama. He is my guide. He is my priest.” 

The religion of the Hindus, or Brahminism, is founded on 
the books of the Vedas, to which is attached the greatest 
sanctity. They are believed to have been composed by 
Brahma himself at the creation. But their present arrange- 
ment is attributed to the sage Vyasa, about five hundred years 
ago. The early Vedas reveal the belief in one supreme 
god. The name of this deity is Brahma; but his attributes 
are represented by the personified powers of creation, pre- 
servation and destruction, which, under the names of Brah- 
ma, Vishnu, and Siva, form the Trimairti, or triad of the prin- 
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cipal Hindu gods. Of the inferior deities, the most impor- 
tant are Indra, god of heaven, of thunder, of lightning, and 
storm; Yama, god of the infernal regions, and Surgi, the 
sun god. In the progress of the centuries the Hindu mind, 
weakened by idolatry, became more gross in its superstitions, 
and multiplied its objects of worship, so that there are in- 
numerable gods of almost every conceivable form of ani- 
mals ordemons. The number of idols now worshiped exceeds 
by far the number of inhabitants. So great is their idolatry 
that both men and women, with pious intent, amuse them- 
selves with making little images of clay to which they pay 
divine honors, and afterwards throw them away. 

Brahma is the first person in the triad, and the creator of 
the universe, the source from whence 'all inferior deities 
sprang. ‘The human soul, according to the Vedas, is a spark 
from the divine ruler, and will return and be absorbed in him 
again. Brahma seems to have completed his work and is no 
longer active, has but one temple in all India, while Vishnu 
and Siva have many. 

The worshipers of Visknu and Siva form sects distinet and 
exclusive, somewhat as of our own country, each proclaiming 
the superiority of its favorite deity, and denying the claims of 
the other. 

Siva, although the third person in the trinity, has the most 
adherents and the widest extension of worship. As a per- 
sonification of the destroying principle, it is the oldest and 
most orthodox. Some of the ceremonies are horrible and 
licentious. To this sect most of the Brahmins belong. 

Vishnu is the second person in the triad, and represents 
the redeemer and preserver. To protect the world in various 
epochs of danger, he descended to the earth in different in- 
carnations or bodily forms, called Avatars. Of these there 
are a great number, but the most important are Matysa, the 
fish, under which form he preserved Manu, the ancestor of 
the human race, during a general deluge ; second, that of a 
tortoise, which supported the earth while the gods churned 
the sea for the beverage of immortality. The other Avatars 
were of like character, to punish the guilty and to protect 
the weak. Once he appeared as an invincible warrior, to re- 
lieve the world of all tyrants. At last he will come, at the 
end of world, to destroy all evil and restore man to his original 

urit 
: The worship of Vishnu seems to be the result of a refor- 
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mation in about the twelfth century, and has to a great extent 
superseded that of Siva in Orissa and other parts of India. 
It proclaims the unity of god under the title of Vishnu. 
Equality of castes is one of its articles of faith. Orissa is 
the sacred land of its pilgrims, and hither resort thousands 
yearly from all parts of India. It is the religion of the lower 
classes. Here the poor outcast, although he may not touch 
the garment of those of a higher caste, or even allow his 
shadow to fall upon a Brahmin, knows that there is a city 
where the high and the low eat together. Here is the temple 
of their great god, Juggernaut, the “ Lord of the World,” to 
look upon whose face is, to them, sufficient to remit sin. 

Juggernaut is an incarnation of Vishnu, and first appeared 
about the year 318 A. D. His image is a hideous black log 
rudely carved from the waist up in human form. On festival 
days he is placed upon a car sixty feet high, which is drawn 
with ropes by the enthusiastic multitude. The story that 
thousands of pilgrims sacrifice their lives every year in hopes 
of obtaining eternal bliss seems to be an exaggeration. A 
few, in the frenzy of religious excitement, may throw them- 
selves beneath the wheels of the car, but most of the deaths 
are the result of exposure and labor in a tropical sun, and the 
crowded and unclean state of their surroundings. Some 
may be trdmpled upon by the eager, excited multitude, but 
nothing is more opposed to the spirit of Vishnu than destruc- 
tion of life. 

It is a little strange that the revival of Vishnuvism in Hin- 
dostan was at nearly the same time as the reformation in 
the East. Kabir was contemporary with John Huss, and Chai- 
tanya with Luther. The time may not be far distant when 
India, with the whole world, shall be of one faith. 

PROVIDENCE, R. I. 


ONCE, seeing the inevitable wav 

My feet must tread, through difficult places lay, 

I cannot go alone, I cried dismayed ; 

I faint, I fail, I perish without aid. 

Yet, when I looked to see if help were nigh, 

A creature weaker, wretcheder than I, 

One on whose head life’s fiercest storms had beat, 
Clung to my garments, falling at my feet. 

I saw: I paused no more, my courage found, 

I stooped and raised her gently from the ground; 
Through every peril safe I passed at length, 

For she who leaned upon me gave me strength. 


— Phebe Cary. 
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Reminiscences. 


[BY MRS. M. M. H. HILLS. ] 


SECOND DECADE OF THE F. B. INDIA MISSION. 


Jan. 6, 1855, Mr. Phillips wrote his wife from Santipore: 


*¢T am, as you see, once more at our ‘city of peace.’ It may 
prove the last for a considerable time. A turn of depression, 

not to say melancholy, had been stealing over me during the 
day, and I arrived here in the reverse of high spirits. But 
the very sight of the bungalow, the room, table and chairs, 
where I have performed so many hours of ‘pleasant labor the 
past season, has not a little cheered and refreshed my spirits. 
But after all, I do not regret that the time of. my departure 
is at hand. Go, I must, nor can I settle down to anything of 
importance in my present excitable state. I have no doubt 
erred in applying myself so closely to intellectual labors 
without taking sufficient exercise and relaxation. 9 
Reading, writing, revising the manuscript geography (the 
last of which has only been sent to press to-day), offered 
ready and pleasant excitement, and for a time seemed to be 
followed by no bad consequences. In this, I was deceived. 
I came to think that I could safely endure more mental 
labor than formerly, and wishing to get the Oriya Geography 
ready for the press, I employed two or three hours on it be- 
fore breakfast, in addition to my Santal work. I ought to 
have known and done better, but the past cannot be recalled. 
I shall be glad, indeed, if the voyage serves to renovate and 
regulate my shattered nerves. After a short time, solitude 
unhinges my mind. This was my conclusion during my first 
‘widowerhood.’ Still I cannot say that I regret the course we 
took. We did what, to us, appeared right and proper at the 
time, and that is all that was required of us. Hence, although 
I sufferfrom disappointment at not being able to perform my 
part of the plan, I still hope that good will result to the mis- 
sion cause, and that intentions will be accepted in place of 
deeds found, under the circumstances, to be impracticable.” 


Three days latter, Mr. Phillips wrote : 
** This afternoon a letter reached our camp from Brother 


~ Covil from the ship “ Brutus,” written the sth inst., just four 


“gmonths from the day he sailed. He writes very cheerfully. 


aw a 


i. 


The Lord be praised for bringing him safely over the great 


4 
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deep. . . . We had written him to meet me at Tomlook, 
whither Brother Smith accompanies me to escort him to the 
mission. I shall be sorry to see so little of him. We may 
have two days together at Tomlook. 

‘** At present my thoughts are very much absorbed in what 
I am leaving. ‘The facts that laborers are so much wanted 
here, that all my training and practice as a preacher have 
been here, that in all my associations, and even habits, I have 
become so much an Indian, that I am surrounded by those 
who know and love me and really prize my instructions, 
those whom [ have been the means of bringing to Christ,— 
all these and much more combine to cause me again and 
again to review the steps I am taking. Poor Rama can 
hardly allude to my leaving without choking. He has nearly 
broken down over it two or three times to-day. I have, how- 
ever, been happier this evening, in contemplating my move, 
than ever before since it was resolved on, and I confidently 
look for the Divine blessing. Such have been my trials and 
the disappointment I have felt at being compelled to curtail 
my plan of operation here by a whole year, that until now I 
have scarcely dwelt at all on the happiness of our expected 
meeting next June. . . . O, that I could leave all as 
easily as I left my home in America to come here. But I 
cannot, though it be to return to the bosom of my beloved 
family. It has been a great comfort to me having our dear 
friends, the Cooleys and Smiths here from Balasore. I very 
much wish to see dear Sister Crawford once more before leav- 
ing Orissa, but cannot. She is, as you know, one of the ex- 
cellent of the earth, but not long for this world, I fear. Her 
warm and zealous heart impels her to do more than she is 
able to perform. The fear that we may not return,to Orissa, 
has cost her many bitter tears. The Lord bless and reward 
her for all her labors of love and mercy to the needy and 
ignorant.” - 


Before leaving Orissa, Mr. Phillips, accompanied by Mr. 
Smith and the native preachers, visited some former inquirers 
at Ghutai, whom he found very glad to see him. They affirmed 
their utter repudiation of Hinduism, and said they maintained 
prayer. They manifested much interest in the evening 
prayer-meeting held in the tent, and twoof them even prayed. 
Next day, the missionary party attended the great annual 
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jattra at the famous Dantoon tank. Said Mr. Phillips : “We 
divided our forces, and occupied two stands, while we labored 
to make known the precious Gospel. Numbers listened 
attentively, and our books, as usual, were in demand. The 
concourse was immense, and when we left, the people were 
still pouring in by hundreds, if not by thousands.” 


The widow of the lamented Sutton had decided to return 
to America to spend her remaining days, and had accord- 
ingly made arrangements to join Mr. Phillips at Jellasore. 
Her adopted daughter, Miss Mary Sutton, a few weeks pre- 
vious 'to Mr. Sutton’s death, had married a very worthy 
native missionary of the Scotch Free Church in Calcutta. He 
was well educated and spoke English saeiais scl Thus her fam- 
ily ties to India were sundered. 


It is fitting that Mrs. Sutton’s memory should ever be 
cherished in the churches of the Free Baptist denomination, 
for she it was, as it was noticed in the first of these ‘‘ Remin- 
iscences,” that told her English husband of the existence of a 


people in her native land, holding theological tenets similar to 
his own, and who counseled him to write the letters which 
resulted in enlisting them in the blessed work of Foreign 
Missions. She ever remained our life-long friend and 
patron. After her return to America, she sought opportuni- 
ties to mingle with our people. She spent many months at 
New Hampton in the family of Dr. Bacheler. The writer 
holds in grateful remembrance, the weeks of blessed inter- 
course with this saintly woman, when, from time to time, she 
had the privilege of receiving her as her guest, and well 
does she remember their last interview. She had gladly accep- 
ted an invitation from the Rev. J. L. Phillips, just previous 
to his first embarkation for India, to accompany him on mak- 
ing his farewell call on Mrs. Sutton, then living with her sis- 
ter in Roxbury (now Boston). After an affectionate recep- 
tion, and a very interesting season of missionary converse, 
she invited Mr. Phillips, just as he was about taking his leave, 
into an adjoining room, and placed in his hand $600 for voy- 
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age expenses, saying quietly, ‘“‘I do not give the whole of 
this, part of it is given by another.” 


Mrs. Sutton died in Boston, April 6, 1876, aged 78. At the 
age of nineteen, she sailed from Boston for Burmah in 1817, 
as the wife of the Rev. James Colman, missionary of the Bap- 
tist Union. They joined Dr. Judson at Rangoon, with whom 
and the first Mrs. Judson, they were, for some time, asso- 
ciate laborers. July 4, 1822, Mr. Colman died of jungle 
fever, and just on the eve of the Burmese war with England, 
in which the Judsons suffered so much. Mrs. Colman went 
to Calcutta, and there taught a mission school of native girls. 
In 1826 she became the wife of Dr. Sutton, of the General 
Baptist Mission in Orissa, and went to Cuttack, where she 
engaged earnestly in missionary labors, especially in found- 
ing asylums for orphan children. Here she is revered by the 
hundreds who have learned directly or indirectly from her 
lips the story of the Cross. Says the Baptist Missionary 


Magazine: ‘ Hers was a life like a summer’s day — radiant at 
its beginning and ending, and light all the way between. If 
her opening life was bright with the morning’s glow, her clos- 
ing was golden with the gleams of heaven, out of which the 
stars actually came into sight.” 


Saturday evening, Jan. 13, 1855, Mr. Phillips wrote from 


Jellasore: “Sister Sutton has arrived. She appears just 
like herself, wears her uniformly serene smile, and is really in 
better spirits than I feared she would be. She is so entirely 
natural that I seem almost to hear Brother Sutton’s voice. 
Alas ! that voice we shall hear no more in time.” 


THE Rev. Joseph Cook urges as the great motives of mis- 
sions and the basis of missionary zeal, first, the fact that 
the heathen need now to be saved, this life being their time 
of probation ; second, the miseries of pagan peoples and the 
heroic attempts they are making to improve their condition ; 
third, the encouraging growth of Christianity in our day. 
And he says that New England is doing more for missions, 
In proportion to its wealth, than any other part of the globe. 
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Whe Was Johny Storer? 


[Extracts from an article by the late Rev. J. M. Brewster, in the Morning Star for 
February, 1882.] 


THIS is a question which is frequently asked, and for the 
information of the younger members of our denomination, I 
will seek to answer it in a familiar way, asking pardon for any 
reference to my personal relations with this benefactor. 

In 1863 Mr. Storer lived in Sanford, York County, Maine, 
two miles distant from the Free Baptist Church in Spring- 
vale, of which I became pastor in the spring of that year, and 
at which time my acquaintance with him began. 

In early life he had been engaged in mercantile pursuits, in 
which he had acquired a competency. His wife, a Free Bap- 
tist, had died several years previous. His children had all 
married and were well settled in life. His housekeeper was 
a Free Baptist, and is now frequently seen at our denomina- 
tional gatherings. Through her the light of the S/ar shone 
in the household. Mr. Storer was not a member of any 
church, but was manifestly a sincere Christian. He had been 
for many years a liberal supporter of the Congregational. 
church in the village in which he lived. 

He was very simple in his mode of life, and maintained 
the strictest economy in his personal and household expenses. 
Though in poor health, he possessed good judgment, and 
was a fine type of a gentleman of the old school. He wasa 
constant contributor to several of the benevolent enterprises 
of the Congregationalists, and had become interested in 
those of the Free Baptists. He. subsequently made dona- 
tions to our mission societies and to Bates College. He also 
paid for large numbers of the Séar to be sent to the soldiers 
in the late war, through the Christian Commission. With 
him it was a constant study to know what objects were most 
worthy of his benefactions. The recollections of him and of 
the many pleasant conversations which I had with him, are 
among the most pleasant remembrances which I have of my 
Springvale pastorate. Doubtless other pastors of the same 
church could give a similar testimony. 

During the summer of 1864, while I was at work at my 
desk in the Star office, I was surprised to receive a certificate 
of.honorary membership of the American Board. It came 
as the result of fifty dollars paid by Mr. S. to the treasury of 
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the Board. There is reason to believe that others received 
similar surprises. The great surprise, however, was that of 
February, 1867. On one afternoon in that month of that 
year, President Cheney came directly from Mr. Storer’s res- 
idence to the Sar office, and broke to Dr. Day and myself 
important news. It was that of the proposed donation of 
ten thousand dollars, which resulted in the foundation of 
Storer College at Harper’s Ferry. He had named seven 
trustees of the fund, and promoters of the work, as follows: 
O. B. Cheney, E. Knowlton, S. Curtis, G. T. Day, J. M. 
Brewster, N. C. Brackett and George Goodwin, who could 
associate others with them. President Cheney, of course, 
knows better than any one else how the donation came to be 
made, and the persons to be named. . . . The history 
of the enterprise from this time onward would read very much 
like a story-book. 

An important condition of his proposed donation of ten 
thousand dollars was that the denomination raise an equal 
sum on or before Jan. 1, 1868. By the provisions of his will 
it became necessary to satisfy the Hon. W. P. Fessenden, 
then United States Senator from Maine, that this condition 
of the donation was met. There were certain circumstances 
which rendered the day in question, which was almost a 
black Wednesday as regards this enterprise, one of the most 
anxious and responsible days of my life; yet it has always 
been a source of joy to me that the responsibility was met 
and the donation secured. 

Previous to his death, Mr. Storer had expressed a wish to 
his children that an additional thousand dollars be given 
to the school at Harper’s Ferry, for the benefit of the library. 
Though there was no legal obligation resting on them to do 
it, these children honored the wish of their father and 
promptly paid the money. . . . Mr. Storer died Oct. 
23, 1864, aged 70 years. 





“IT is a great mistake to suppose that we can glorify God 
by acts of religious devotion which have no reference to the 
welfare of men.” 


“To plead the heathen at home as a reason for not send- 
ing the Gospel to the heathen abroad, is a plea for exemption 
and indulgence on the ground of our own neglect and sin. 
It is like the murderer of his father asking the judge to have 
pity on his orphanhood.— Phillips Brooks. 
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My Field. 


I will not wrong thee, O To-day, 
With idle longing for To-morrow ; 

But patient plow my field, and sow 
The seed of faith in every furrow. 





Enough for me the loving light 

That melts the cloud’s repellant edges; 
The still unfolding, bud by bud, 

Of God’s most sweet and holy pledges. 


I breathe His breath; my life is His; 

The hand He nerves knows no defrauding,— 
The Lord will make this joyless waste 

Wave with the wheat of His rewarding. 


Of His rewarding! Yes; and yet, 
Not mine a single blade or kernel; 
The seed is His; the quickening His; 
The care, unchanging and eternal. 
His, too, the harvest-song shall be, 
When He who blessed the barren furrow, 


Shall thrust His shining sickle in 
And reap my little field to-morrow. 


— Harriet McEwen Kimball, in Woman’s Fournal. 


Hyman for Missionary Workers. 





[BY MRS. S. BRONSON TITTERINGTON. | 


Alr:—“ Sweet Home.” 


Ws hear a low wailing from over the wave; | Till hope spreads her pinions, and leaves 





The breeze bears it onward, it calls us to 
save; 


Our sisters forsaken we bring them to | 


thee,— 
The poor, lonely souls on life’s desolate 
sea, 
Christ, Christ, only to thee, 


late sea. 


stone ; 


They hear not the crying, nor answer the | 


moan ; 
And man with his iron heel grinds them 
with scorn ; 


them forlorn, 
Christ, Christ, only through thee, 
Can hope bless these weary ones over the 
sea. 


| Let us hasten, my sisters, send forth the 


glad word 


: | e ° f th 
We bring these poor souls on life’s deso- | Tak CUtin. & Sete Se Se 


Lord ; 


That the dear Father loves her, and opens 
Their-idols are cruel, their gods are but | 


the way 
Where the weakest may enter from night 
to the day. 
Haste! haste! tear the glad word, 
That woman is free in the name of the 
Lord. 
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Correspondence. 


[FROM MRS. L. C. GRIFFIN.] 
EXTRACTS FROM MISS CRAWFORD’S LETTERS, 


My DEAR Mrs. BREWSTER: I have been reading over 
some of Miss Crawford’s letters to me while I was in India, 
and think a few extracts may interest your readers. They 
were hastily written at intervals of work, with no thought that 
any one but myself would ever read them. May God inspire 
all who read them with Miss Crawford’s spirit of self-denial. 
One letter begins: 

‘‘T was very glad to receive your little note, but to answer 
it immediately would have been to leave my very necessary 
work for the girls. Now I have written so far, and behold, 
the cook is bringing the dinner. Were it not for eating, how 
much we might do and save? When we can sit down to 
dinner with good company, and have pleasant and useful 
conversation, it is well worth one’s time to spend an hour at 
dinner, but to eat in solemn silence is enough to make most 
people have the dyspepsia. I try to entertain myself with 
pleasant thoughts, and it does awaken gratitude when I re- 
member how many years the Great Father has helped me to 
live and work in this place. 

“Poor Ellen Curtis, Silas’ daughter, buried her last baby 
this morning. I am so sorry for her. She had a beautiful 
pair of twin boys. One died a week ago and the other last 
night. I went to see Ella this morning. She was bearing 
her grief beautifully. Instead of roaring and howling, as the 
heathen women do, she sat silent, while the great tears fol- 
lowed each other fast down her cheeks. Her babies were 
little beauties, and looked so cunning. But is it not nice to 
have them saved, and to think they will develop in Heaven ? ” 

Here is another extract showing the darker side of work in 
India: 

‘¢ Success to you in your new and trying office of ‘detective.’ 
I could tell you a chapter or two of my experiences in that 
line of business, but it is too lengthy to write. How 
cruelly some of these naughty girls kill us. They bruise, and 
mangle, and tear. Ah, well! For just such as these Christ 
left the pure society of Heaven and came into this dark, drear, 
deceitful world. I should like to work for these people as 
long as the Saviour dwelt bodily upon the earth. Dear Lib- 
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bie, we must wever give up, never be discouraged. Remember 
how poor Peter lied, after all his boasted attachment to Jesus. 
Not only that, he cursed and swore that he knew not the 
Lord. But afterward he became an unflinching defender of 
the Gospel. 

*¢ You ask for more teachers, and I send you Poddie, Co- 
milie, and Kokoya. Kokoya is, I think, a very good girl, but 
rather quick tempered. She has, however, nearly overcome 
that weakness. Tell the girls to give these a warm reception, 
so that they will not feel homesick. Comilie has been sup- 
ported by Lady Herschel and some of her English friends. 

“T let these go with hopes and fears, and many prayers. 

Affectionately, L. CRAWFORD.” 


[FROM MRS. S. P. BACHELER.] 
GLIMPSES INTO THE FUTURE. 


Zenana teaching is always like a new inspiration. The 
teacher never tires of her work, though she can scarcely 
expect to see much open fruit of it, at least for the present. 
The seed must lie hidden for a time, but she knows it is hid- 
den safely in a fructifying soil, and in God’s good time will 
surely germinate, spring up, bud, blossom, and bear fruit. 

Time goes on, and the present generation of idol-worship- 
ers, the grandfathers, grandmothers, the fathers and mothers, 
will have passed away, and the sons, intelligent and educated, 
will step out into a new life, though we cannot hope, and are 
not among those who even wish, that the retired life of native 
ladies of high rank should be wholly abolished. That beau- 
tiful trait in Hindu family character, the reverence shown by 
grown-up sons to their parents, and the deference to their 
wishes and notions, is the reason why thousands of high caste 
women are to-day in ignorance. The old people cannot be- 
lieve it to be safe for women to know how to read, write, and 
do needle-work. They say it would break up families, and 
cause trouble and misery. 

We had an illustration of this sentiment the other day. A 
missionary asked an educated English speaking gentleman 
in the presence of his father, if the ladies of his family could 
read and write. He replied, ‘‘No.” The missionary said, “I 
should think an intelligent man like yourself would want your 
family to be intelligent.” The son was silent, but the father, 
an old-fashioned Hindu, broke out saying (with some excite- 
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ment) that ‘the whole system of teaching women is only a 
mistake, and would never, never do.” The missionary askéd 
‘‘Why?” ‘Oh, if the women learn, their eyes will get opened.” 
“ And if their eyes should get opened, what then?” “Oh, then 
they would be looking into this thing and that thing, and 
would want to understand business, and know how things go, 
and their families would be neglected.” The son remained 
silent. 

We have seen in our work the past year a gradual but 
very perceptible advance in the many little things that go to 
make up refined society, and that has been observed to be 
in exact agreement with the gradual receiving’ of the funda- 
mental principles of the religion of love. Ladies now, when 
we enter their apartments, come forward to meet us with a 
pleasant smile, instead of standing apart, with faces partly 
covered, silent and shy. They are getting more and more to 
feel that their foreign teacher is their friend and seeks their 
best good. 

Very few of our pupils now are afraid of the New Testa- 
ment, and nearly all have a daily lesson in the small catechism. 
A number of them are learning English. One lady among 
the last mentioned class of pupils is a living refutation of 
the idea that intelligence and education would tend to a 
neglect of family duties. This lady is reading the Gospel of 
Luke in English, and translating it into Bengalee, and her 
translation is correct and graceful. Her other lessons are 
well learned and understood. Her house and person are 
always nice and in good taste. Her husband, a gentleman 
of high rank, respects her, and so does the mother-in-law. 

The years of culture of a naturally refined mind has won 
its own way, without any effort of her own, and it would 
hardly be fair to say that she has reached a higher advance- 
ment than thousands of her countrywomen with the like ad- 
vantages would attain. Another pupil who is also learning 
English reminds us of a wide-awake home girl. She some- 
times has genuine outbursts of pleasure or surprise at what 
she finds in her readings, especially in natural history. 

One day she read in the Gospel of Luke, beginning at the 
forty-third verse, ‘‘ Ye have heard how it hath been said,” etc. 
‘‘ This is the rule people go by?” “ Yes, of course, we love 
our friends and hate our enemies ; what else?” ‘* Read on, 
and see what else.” ‘ But I say unto you, love your enemies.” 
‘‘Ah! what does that mean.” ‘Readon.” “ Bless them that 
curse you, do good to them that hate you, and pray for them 
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that despitefully use you and persecute you.” “Ah! what 
strange words are these!” and she looked into her teacher’s 
face in asking wonder. This pupil is thirteen years old, and 
is the energetic head of her father’s family. The mother is 
dead, and there is no mother-in-law. She carries the house 
keys, and all the servants seem to come to her. She told 
her teacher one day, that she always tried to make her little 
sister mind, and when she didn’t she had to correct her! 
She belongs to at least the second generation of intelligent 
teaching, her mother being Miss Julia Phillips’ pupil many 
years ago, and her father has for a long time been at the 
head of the Midnapore College. This pretty, bright, married 
girl is a good specimen of what may reasonably be expected 
of the second generation of cultivated mind and heart. 
MIDNAPORE, May 20. 


[FROM MRS. MARSHALL. ] 


RE-ROOFING OF CHAPEL, 

In a short article published in the April number of the 
HELPER were set forth the needs of help for re-roofing our mis- 
sion chapel in Balasore, India. Since then, as inquiries have 


been made, which I supposed were answered there, also in- 
quiries as to whom moneys for that purpose should be sent, I 
have been requested to answer the questions through the 
medium of the Star and the HELPER. 

Our mission chapel in Balasore has now been in use about 
thirty years, and although carefully cared for, the white ants, 
together with rain and sun, have ruined the roof, so it is no 
longer safe to worship there. Five hundred dollars, it is esti- 
mated, will make the needed repairs. Of this sum our native 
brothers and sisters of Balasore church have very nobly con- 
tributed $150, a sum never equaled by any other of our native 
churches for any such purpose. This they have given from 
mere pittances of salaries, averaging not over $2 per month. 
Surely we cannot afford to do less than encourage them by 
making up the sum required. If the 1,414 churches in our de- 
nomination would contribute only twenty-six cents each, the 
sum would be quite made up. A little extra effort on the part 
of some sister in each of our churches would accomplish this 
and take nothing from the regular contributions for missions. 

Funds for this purpose can be sent to Mrs. Professor Fisk, 
Hillsdale, Mich. She will remit them direct, with other 
moneys, to Mr. Coldren, of Balasore, India, who has the work 
of re-roofing the chapel in charge. 
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[FROM DR. NELLIE PHILLIPS.] 


DRESS— NO FASHION-PLATES NEEDED. 


I have heard of persons who, after having spent a fortnight . 
in a foreign country, wrote most elaborate descriptions of the 
customs, the religion, etc., of the people among whom they 
had made so short a stay. Since having, myself, seen some- 
thing of a strange people I have come to the conclusion that 
one of two things must be true: these travelers either have 
an unusual talent for collecting and arranging facts, or else what 
they write is largely error. The truth is, people do not wear 
their secrets on their sleeves, and to be known well, they must 
be studied. 

I say this simply to warn you against what I shall write 
myself. I have been in the country less than two years. I 
profess to know but little yet of the ins and outs of this intri- 
cate system of Hinduism. What I do know relates chiefly 
to customs as they exist about my own home; and while I 
shall try to write truthfully and carefully of things which 
come under my own observation, please remember, that is all 
I attempt, and do not apply my descriptions to all India, lest 
you make the mistake the Englishman does who innocently 
asks a Yankee whether wild Indians and buffaloes are often 
seen in New York City. ‘What do people wear?” is the 
question for this letter. I will tell you only of the Hindus, 
who form the greater portion of the population, saying noth- 
ing of the Mohammedans, or others who are here in small 
numbers. Let me begin with the children. They dress in 
uniform. Mother nature, at the beginning, gives to each 
child an elegant little suit of seal brown. I am sure a Paris- 
ian dressmaker could not improve the fit. They are wonder- 
fully durable — never known to fade or shrink, and until the 
little folks are from seven to ten years old they require noth- 
ing in addition but jewelry, — bracelets, anklets, a chain about 
the neck or loins, etc. At about ten they put on the costumes 
of men and women. A woman’s dress consists of a single 
garment, or sardie, as it is called. This is a strip of cloth 
six yards long and as wide as common sheeting. It is gener- 
ally white cotton, bleached or unbleached, having a bright 
border woven in or stamped. It requires neither cutting nor 
sewing ; buttons, pins, hooks nor eyes ; but is fastened on the 
body with a peculiar twist known only to the initiated, made 
to cover the entire person, and, falling in loose, graceful folds, 
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the effect is often very pretty. Add to this one garment her 
jewelry, and you have the lady of India in full dress. 

As to the men, custom lays upon them the lightest possible 
requirements. With two yards of sheeting wrapped about the 
loins, a man may be.presentable anywhere, and thousands of 
the poorer classes go even more lightly clad. ‘Those who are 
well-to-do cover the body more completely, though they can 
hardly be said to conceal it more, for custom dictates to both 
men and women, as a mark of wealth, the use of the thinnest 
and finest material. 

There is a saying among the Hindus that a really beauti- 
ful dress makes the wearer look as though having water poured 
over him, and indeed, there is some reason in comparing to 
a shower-bath a garment no thicker than book-muslin. 

Shoes are a luxury beyond the reach of the large majority, 
and even among the wealthy they are not worn by the women. 
As a head-covering the turban is not uncommon, though as a 
rule the men wear nothing, and their endurance of the burn- 
ing sun, as they work bare-headed in the fields, travel on the 
road, or trace in the market, is no less than marvelous. 

The question is often asked at home, ‘‘ Have not the Hin- 
‘dus to any extent adopted the European style of dress?” 
Individuals occasionally do so, but so far as my knowledge 
extends, it is nowhere adopted by large numbers. ‘There are 
several good reasons for this. Their own garments, made 
chiefly of white muslin, and worn loosely, are better adapted 
to this hot climate than ours, and when sufficient cloth is 
worn, have a grace and beauty of theirown. In an estheti- 
cal point of view, nothing could be more objectionable than 
to see the ordinary Hindu in our western garments. When 
he does attempt wearing them the result is grotesque in the 
extreme, a pefect caricature of that which he wishes to imitate. 
There are, however, among the wealthy and educated a few 
who, from long association with Europeans, wear the foreign 
dress with all the grace of a “‘true-born Englishman.” Chiefly, 
however, the expense of the European style of dress, includ- 
ing so many different garments and requiring such cost in 
making, will always put it beyond the reach of the majority. 

Among native Christians the custom varies in different mis- 
sions. In our own, the poverty of the people makes it out of 
the question for us to introduce any dress reform beyond that 
required by decency and morality. The Christians still wear 
the dress of the people, and as fashion — or custom — is as 
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great a tyrant here as in Amcrica, not a few battles have been 
fought to convince them that they must either wear thick 
cloth, or, should they choose to buy the spider-wéb material 
which they consider so elegant, they must wear it only as an 
outer garment, having first clothed themselves in something 
heavier. I am glad to say that though the victory is not com- 
plete, there is a marked difference between the dress of the 
Christians and of the Hindus about them, both in the character 
and cleanliness of their garments. 

In my next I shall tell you of our modes of traveling. 

DANTOON. 

[FROM MISS BRACKBTT. ] 


NOTES FROM HARPER’S FERRY. 


One of the new features of the state department is a Pea- 
body Instjtute, held in Anthony Hall the week succeeding 
Anniversary. Forty teachers were present this year. 

The instructor (sent by the state superintendent) is a gen- 
tleman of large experience in educational matters, and one 
whose testimony in favor of the work done at Storer Normal 
School will have great weight with the officials in our state. 

Quite a proportion of those attending the Institute have 
availed themselves of the advantages of the summer term, 
which, added to those who have since arrived, makes our 
teachers’ class larger than ever before. It is no easy matter, 
at the close of a year’s work in the public schools, to apply 
one’s self closely to books through these long, hot, summer 
days, but it zs done by many. 

Some whose schools are within reach go back every Sun- 
day to keep up the Sunday school. Thanks to the friends 
at home who have sent us papers, so that none may go empty- 
handed. 


The study-room, freshly painted and otherwise improved by 
the “ Willing Workers,” New York City, is greatly enjoyed 
by the occupants of Myrtle Hall, more as a reception than a 
study-room, since at this season one can study anywhere. 

There is no debt on Myrtle Hall, but the outside has never 
been painted. The cost would be about one hundred and 
fifty dollars. 


The Rev. Mr. Morrell writes that the money for a bell for 
Anthony Hall has been. given by a friend in Maine, whose 
name it will bear. Other objects claim attention, and those 
who can give are invited so to do. 
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For the Young People. 


Fer Leve’s Sake. 








[BY MRS. MARGARET J. PRESTON. ] 


You have read of the Moslem palace — 
The marvelous fane that stands 

On the banks of the distant Jumna, 
The wonder of all the lands. 


You have read of its marble splendors, 
Its carvings of rare device, 

Its domes and its towers that glisten 
Like visions of Paradise. 


You have listened, as one has told you 
Of its pinnacles snowy fair,— 

So pure that they seemed suspended 
Like clouds in the crystal air. 


Of the flow of its fountains falling 
As softly as mourners’ tears ; 

Of the lily and rose kept blooming 
For over two hundred years — 


Of the friezes of frost-like beauty, 
The jewels that crust the wall, 

The carvings that crown the archway, 
The innermost shrine of all — 


Where lies in her sculptured coffin, 
(Whose chiselings, mortal man 

Hath never excelled), the dearest 
Of the loves of the Shah Jehan. 


They read you the shining legends 
Whose letters are set in gems, 

On the walls of the sacred chambers 
That sparkle like diadems. 
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And they tell you these letters, gleaming 
Wherever the eye may look, 

Are words of the Moslem Prophet, 
Are texts from his holy book. 


And still as you heard, you questioned 
Right wonderingly, as you must, 
‘* Why rear such a palace, only 
To shelter a woman’s dust?” 








Why rear it? —the Shah had promised 
His beautiful Nourmahal 

To do it, because he loved her, 
He loved her —and that was all. 


So minaret, wall, and column, 
And tower and dome above, 

All tell of a sacred promise, 
All utter one accent — LOVE. 





The Missionary Helper. 


You know of another temple, 
A grander than Hindu shrine, 
The splendor of whose perfections 
Is mystical, strange, divine. 


You have read of its deep foundations, 
Which neither the frost nor flood, 

Nor forces of earth can weaken, 
Cemented in tears and blood. 


That, chosen with skill transcendent, 
By the wisdom that fills the throne, 
Was quarried, and hewn, and polished, 

Its wonderful corner-stone. 


So vast is its scale proportioned, 
So lofty its turrets rise, 

That the pile in its finished glory 
Will reach to the very skies, 


The lapse of the silent Kedron, 
The roses of Sharon fair, 
Gethsemane’s sacred olives 
And cedars, are round it there. 


And graved on its walls and pillars, 
And cut in its crystal stone, 

Are the words of our Prophet, sweeter 
Than Islam hath ever known :— 


Texts culled from the holy Gospel, 
That comfort, refresh, sustain, 
And shine with a rarer lustre 
Than the gems of the Hindu fane. 


The plan of the temple, only 
Its architect understands ; 

And yet He accepts — (Oh, wonder!) 
The helping of human hands. 


And so, for the work’s progression, 
He is willing that great and small 
Should bring Him their bits of carving, 
So needed, to fill the wall. 


Not one does the Master-Builder 
Disdainfully cast away :— 

Why, even He takes the chippings, 
We women have brought to-day! 


Oh, not to the dead —to the living, 
We rear on the earth He trod, 

This fane to His lasting glory — 
This Church to the Christ of God! 
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Why labor and strive? We have promised 
(And dare we the vow recall?) 

To do it, because we love Him, 
We love Him —and that is all. 


For over the Church’s portal, 
Each pillar and arch above, 
The Master has set one signet, 
And graven one watchword — Love. 


—In Monthly Letter, issued by the six Presbyterian Women’s Foreign Mission- 
ary Boards, 


1.8. me mG. 


WE have now arrived at the fourth and last quarter of the 
Guild reading course for the year. The last quarter, on 
“‘ Missions,” has proved to have been one of much value to 
the members of the society. Out of the reports which have 
already reached me, I select one from a young minister, to 
show how pleasant and stimulating is our work as a circle of 
readers : 

“TI beg to report having read the work on missions — 
These for Those, by Dr. Warren. It is a beautiful work. 
I have felt a new impetus given to my missionary zeal while 
reading it, and I most heartily thank the Guild for bringing to 
my notice such an excellent book, upon so great and impor- 
tant a subject.” 

Having also recently read the book, I can readily respond 
to this favorable criticism. No friend of the foreign mission 
cause can say that he is intelligently in love with the work 
until he has possessed himself of the valuable ideas on the 
“ reflex influence of missions” contained in Dr. Warren's 
book. 

Another member reports that she was obliged to depart a 
little from the regular line of work, but had substituted a study 
of the History of Modern Missions with much profit. She 
has also made a practical use of her study, as readers of the 
Star may have noticed in some late columns, under the mis- 
sion caption. The two other books of the quarter, Modern 
Heroes of the Mission Field, and From Darkness to Light, 
have enjoyed a favorable reception. The list of books 
for the mission quarter has proved itself to have been 
a practical and timely selection. L+t us keep up the mission 
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quarter during the years to come, and regard it as an indis- 
pensable part of our literature. 

In June, one of our number, a member of the executive 
committee, sailed for Europe. She will be absent several 
years for the purpose of study, first at Paris and then in Ger- 
many. We all wish her much success, though we shall miss 
her at our first reunion this summer. 

Through failure of the committee on badges, the Lewiston 
members have prepared some pretty “ badges ’”’ which will be 
quite a marked feature of the membership at the Park this 
season. As I have before stated, there will be new features 
and improvements in the work of the Guild inaugurated this 
summer during its meetings. 

IpA HAZELTON. 

LEWISTON, July 12. 

WHo will emulate the nani of Mrs. Gowen, of Cape Sable 
Island, who has secured during this year, s¢x¢y-zzne subscribers, 
and promptly sent pay therefor. 


THE friends of this publication may rejoice that encouragement 
is constantly coming to the editor, that the monthly issue seems to 
be an established success. But its circulation should be largely in- 
creased, and its influence widened. Five hundred new subscribers 
are wanted at once. 

Notice. — The second annual meeting of the Ohio Woman’s 
Missionary Society will be held at Marion, O., Wednesday evening, 
Sept. 5, in connection with the State Association. The exercises 
will consist of essays on missionary topics, reports of the work 
during the past year, recitations, music, etc. It is hoped that all 
ladies who are interested in the mission work will make an effort 
to be present at this meeting, that we may have their assistance in 
electing officers and laying plans for the work of the coming year. 
It is especially desirable that each Yearly Meeting should be 
represented. 

Mrs. H. J. Cog, Sec. 


CONVENTION.— Arrangements are perfecting for a two days’ con- 
vention, under the direction of women, at Ocean Park, Old Or- 
chard, Me., for August 15 and 16. Bible readings, addresses and 
discussions are to hats dinate the _* 


Topic for Monthly Peeking. 


‘* For all these have of ware abundance cast in unto the offerings 
of God: but she of her penury hath cast in all the living that she 
had.”—LUKE xxi., 4. 





Words from Home Workers. 249 


Words from Pome Workers. 


MAINE. 


The Woman's Missionary Society in connection with Bowdoin Quar- 
terly Meeting met in Richmond, June 14, at 11.30 A. M. After the 
usual devotional exercises, the statistical report for the six months end- 
ing June 1 was given. Mrs. Emma Hackett read a letter received June 
12th, from Miss Coombs, who corresponds with the secretary, in behalf 
of the Quarterly Meeting. Just one thought from the letter, it isso like 
her: ‘*I am well, contented, and happy, and many times I am con- 
strained to say, ‘I’m so glad I’m here!’’’ Charlotte Murray’s sweet 
poem —‘*‘ Like Him,’’ was read by Mrs. Stevens, and was followed by an 
essay, ‘‘A Grain of Mustard Seed.’”’ The Rev. C. F. Penney spoke of 
the anniversaries at Harper’s Ferry, and encouraged us, as women en- 
gaged in a good cause, to persevere with patient zeal. The Rev. J. J. 
Hall made a few cheering, appropriate remarks, and the meeting closed 
with prayer by Mr. Penney. 

Though the winter has been severe, and circumstances have proved 
unfavorable, yet our sister auxiliaries, and there are many true hearts in 
them, are still working and giving and praying. 

Mrs. H. M. Wuire, Secretary. 


Perhaps some of the readers of the HELPER would like to hear a word 
from our little auxiliary in Harrison. At our organization, one year ago 
last November, we numbered nine; we raised $25.00 last year for support 
of the native teacher, Minnie, and this year have ‘already forwarded three 
quarters of her salary; we now number twenty-five members; we hold 
meetings once in four weeks, unless prevented by sickness. Several 
weeks ago we held a public service in the F. B. church on Sabbath 
evening, Mrs. Bray, our president, presiding. 

The order of exercises were: Singing by the choir; prayer by our pastor, 
the Rev. L. W. Raymond; remarks by our president, Mrs. Bray; brief 
rehearsal of our work and reading of a letter from our native teacher by 
the secretary. Then followed a recitation by Gracie Kneeland, and 
select reading by Mrs. S. H. Dawes; a recitation, ‘* The Master’s Last 
Command,’’ by Effie M. Raymond; singing by several young ladies ; reci- 
tations by Hermon Kneeland, Georgie Griffin and Miss Emma Harmon. 
Our pastor made a few remarks, and we closed with singing. 

It was a meeting of interest, and we trust, profit. 

Mrs. L. W. RAYMOND, Secretary. 


The annual meeting of the F. B. Woman’s Missionary Society of the 
Maine Western Yearly Meeting was held June 2oth, at South Limington. 
A good number of delegates from the auxiliaries were present, and the 
reports from the Q. M. Societies showed an encouraging advance in our 
work. Delegates were chosen to attend the Woman’s Mission Meeting 
in connection with the General Conference, in October. The Rev. Mr. 
Lowden, of Portland, preached an excellent sermon, and the Rev. Mr. 
Blake and others assisted with music and prayer. The exercises were 
followed by a collection of $13.36 for our work. 

Mrs, V. G. RAMSEY, District Secretary. 
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RHODE ISLAND. 


The Connecticut and Western Rhode Island Association convened 
with the Chepachet church, May 30-31. The Thursday morning session 
was devoted to missions, under the auspices of the Woman’s Missionary 
Society of the Rhode Island District. A paper was read by Mrs. J. L. 
Tourtellot, of Providence, and an address was made by Mrs. L. 
Dexter, of Blackstone. Remarks were also made by Rev. A. H. Mor- 
rell, Rev. Mrs. Fenner, and others. Mrs, William H. Steere, of Che- 
pachet, Mrs. G. H. Child, of East Killingly, Conn., Rev. Mrs. L. Fenner, 
of East Putnam, Conn., Rev. Mrs. S. Phillips, of North Foster, Mrs, 
Deacon Tillinghast, of Union Church, Foster, and Mrs. Dr. B. Arnold, of 
West Scituate, were nominated for vice-presidents of the Woman’s Mis- 
sionary Society. An encouraging interest was manifested. After the 
usual] collection for missions had been taken, there was a special one, 
amounting to six dollars, for the benefit of the woman’s treasury. We 
— there was good seed sown, which in due time wil] bear abundant 

arvest. ¥ D, 


Friday, June 22, the Woman’s Missionary Society held their 
quarterly convention with the church in Barneyville, hoping to be 
able to present the cause of missions so as to awaken an active in- 
terest in that church. There were two sessions, one in the after- 
noon and one in the evening. Mrs. Dexter, president of the society, 
presided. After listening to the report of the last meeting the time 
was occupied in the afternoon by a description of a zenana and the 
work of our zenana teachers, and by remarks from a number of the 
ladies of the society. The pastor of the church, the Rev. Mr. Pierce, 
a veteran in the cause of Christ, spoke of his sympathy with missions, 
and said at the close of his remarks that he had some time previous- 
ly spoken to his people on the subject of missions, and had placeda 
box in the church for those who wished to do so to put in whatever 
they felt willing or able to give, and he would take this occasion to 
open the box and give the contents to the society. He then un- 
locked the box, and the treasurer of the society took possession of 
its contents, which were found to be $2.42. 

We could not help feeling, as we listened to this aged disciple, 
that if some of our younger pastors in this, the missionary epoch 
of our churches’ history, would emulate this action, many of our 
small churches could be doing something towards extending the 
glad tidings. HowI wish that the women of our churches could 
be educated to feel that it is not the dollars, which many find it im- 
possible to give, but it is the pennies, which, given often because it 
is so small a sum that we never miss it, are doing the greater part of 
this missionary work. During the evening session a paper was 
read on ‘‘ Ragged Schools in India.” Short addresses were made, 
and the ladies of the church were urged to inaugurate an auxiliary 
with a children’s band. 

Several ladies went out from Providence in a carriage especially 
engaged, a distance of ten miles, taking with them provisions for a 
basket collation. 

In reviewing the day we feel that if only a few should be im- 
pressed with their duty in this work, that our time had not been mis- 
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spent and that we ourselves had received a new impulse to be faith- 
ful to the work we have pledged ourselves to do. 
Mrs. H. C. SPENCER. 


OHIO AND PENNSYLVANIA. 


Nothing succeeds like success, and reports from earnest, success- 
ful workers always carry with them an inspiration to zealand cour- 
age. Believing such a report can be given of the Woman’s Mis- 
sionary Society of the Ohio and Pennsylvania Yearly Meeting, I 
will give a short history of its organization and progress. Mrs. 
Jeremiah Phillips having been appointed by the Ohio State Asso- 
ciation Society to organize and preside over a Yearly Meeting So- 
ciety, left her home in Kingsville, O.,—a little child in her arms,— 
to attend the annual session of the Yearly Meeting, held June 24, 
1882, with the Waterford church, Pennsylvania. Conference as- 
signed her an hour of Friday afternoon for meeting to consider the 
propriety of organizing. Everything seemed discouraging, but 
most of all that so few women were present, nqt more than the 
round Bible number, seven in all. It really seemed like a ‘‘ farce,” 
but she went forward, and an organization was effected, Mrs. Phil- 
lips was chosen president, and Mrs. S. L. Parker, of Lake Pleasant, 
Penn., secretary. 

But this small beginning is, by the blessing of God and the per- 
severing efforts of a few, proving to be like the ‘‘ leaven which a 
woman took,” or like a grain of mustard seed. Though insignifi- 
cant in its first appearance, it has grown to be, if not a great tree, 
at least a respectable branch of our yearly meeting missionary 
work. The first annual meeting for the election of officers was 
held June 22, 1883, at New Lyme, Ohio. The officers now are, Mrs. 
T. H. Drake, of Cleveland, president, and Mrs. Parker, secretary. 

The Saturday evening service of the Yearly Meeting was con- 
ducted by the W. M. Society. After the usual devotional exercises, 
reports were read from the Y. M. Society and the Quarterly Meet- 
ing societies. Four of the five quarterly meetings composing the Y. 
M. report Quarterly Meeting societies, and three of them, Ashta- 
bula, Cleveland, and Washington, quite a general organization of 
church auxiliaries, with a growing interest in all our benevolent 
enterprises, and particularly in foreign mission work. 

The financial reports were truly encouraging, as they showed 
such a large increase over past years. The reports are as follows: 
Ashtabula, $123.90; Cleveland, $90.00; Washington, $119.20. 

This is the woman’s work only. Our brethren, both of the min- 
istry and laity, have given us a cheerful ‘‘God bless you,” and a 
ready helping hand, while they have been giving liberally through 
the usual channels of benevolence. 

Father Saples, of the Lake Pleasant Church, lately contributed 
his second $100 to the Bible School fund. And while the woman’s 
‘society is working in the capacity of a ‘‘ help meet,” it is much to 
be hoped that the brethren who are doing the great work will not 
leave it or let it cease. 

Geauga & Portage, as reported in the July HELPER, have or- 
ganized for work, and it is confidently expected that excellent 
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reports will be sent to the next annual meeting, both from there 
and also from Crawford. 
Mrs. T. H. Drake is our delegate to the Association, and also 
the Y. M. secretary. 
Mrs. S. L. PARKER, Sec’y. 


MICHIGAN. 


The fifth annual meeting of the Y. M. F. B, W. M. Society was held in 
Lansing, June 2, 1883, President Mrs, A. M. Lord officiating. The 
exercises were introduced by the singing of an anthem, ‘‘ He shall come 
down like rain.’”” The Scripture was impressively read by Mrs. F. M. 
Wilson, wife of the resident pastor, followed with prayer by the presi- 
dent. Reading of the secretary’s annual report was next in order, from 
which we extract as follows: Moneys raised for F. M., $365.86; H. M., 
240.14; E.S., 50.11; during the year, $694.47. Number of HELPErs 
taken exceed two hundred, though no exact estimate can be given, as but 
few secretaries report this important item. There are six organized bands. 
The address of welcome by Mrs. Morse, of Lansing church, was cordial, 
breathing throughout a spirit of love and fellowship, and the response by 
Mrs. Lord was peculiarly happy. These immediately followed an anthem 
by the vocal company, ‘‘ Glory be to God on High.”’ A letter from Hills- 
dale Q. M., Mrs. A. L. Van Ostrand, read by the writer, was earnest and 
inspiring, whichewas followed by vocal music, ‘The Lion of Judah.” 
A select poem, entitled ‘‘ The Single Head of Wheat,” was read by Miss 
L. Fifield. A paper on Reminiscences of India Life, written by Mrs. 
Cilley Griffin, was read by Miss Clara Smith, and extracts of letters 
from Mrs. Emma Smith Coldren (India missionary) were read by Miss 
Alice Smith, sister of the writer. The above papers were gratefully 
received, in that they gave personal experiences of life among the heathen, 
and were appeals for renewed zeal in the work. A five-minutes talk by 
Miss A. M. Davis was pointed and practical. A paper by Mrs. Lord 
presenting fresh thoughts on mission work, was in close harmony with the 
spirit of the meeting. The audience was again refreshed with a closing 
sacred song, and the meeting closed with benediction by Professor Dunn. 
Collection was nearly $20.00. Miss L. FIFIELD, Sec. pro tem. 


FATHER’S ADVICE TO HIS SoN.—‘ My son, I have heretofore 
presented you with a copy of the Holy Bible. If you study only 
one book let that be the Book, as the truths it contains ‘ are able 
to make you wise unto salvation.’ 

‘‘T herewith present you with a copy of the recent edition of 
Webster’s Unabridged Dictionary. If you study only two books let 
this be the other, as it is not only a dictionary unsurpassed in the 
spelling, pronunciation, and definition of words, but is also an 
encyclopedia of information in its Vocabularies of persons and 
places noted in Fiction, Scripture, Greek, Latin, and Geographical 
Names, Biographical Dictionary, Quotations, Pictorial Illustra- 
tions, etc., making it a book to which you will have occasion 
frequently to refer during life.’"— Rev. F. Ff. Scherer, A. M., Pres- 
ident Marion Female College, Fuly 11, 1882. 





Children’s Niche. 


Children’s Piche. 
AA ltittle Red Box. 


Tuis little red box in my hand | It makes me most ready to cry, 
Is empty as it can be, When [ hear the stories they tell 
It makes no noise at all, Of children who don’t know at all 
Though I shake it hard, you see. Of Jesus, who loves them so well. 


I wish it were full, don’t you? I wish I could help them some way ! 

Of pennies and quarters and dimes ; Now, listen, I have thought of a plan — 
But wishing won’t make it full,— I’ll pass my box ’round the room, 

I’ve tried it so many times. And ask all to give what they can. 


Just think how much good it would do, I think you'll each give a little, 
If this little box were full,— I’ll get my box full, I believe, 

How many a heathen child | For you know it was said by the Saviour, 
Might be sent to a mission-school. |  ?Tis better togive than receive. Dot. 





They Are Ret Strangers, amma, 


Not long ago I stood by the death-bed of a little girl. 
From her birth she had been afraid of death. Every fibre of 
her body and soul recoiled from the thought of it. ‘Don’t 
let me die,” she said; “don’t let me die! Hold me fast! 
Oh, Ican’t go!” “ Jenny,” I said, “* you have two little broth- 
ers in the other world, and there are thousands of tender- 
hearted people over there who will love you and take care of 
you.” But she cried out again, despairingly, ‘‘ Don’t let me 
go; they are strangers over there!” She was a little coun- 
try girl, strong-limbed, fleet of foot, tanned in the face! she 
was raised on the frontier; the fields were her home. I[n 
vain we tried to reconcile her to the death that was inevitable. 
“Hold me fast,” she cried, ‘don’t let me go!” But even 
as she was pleading, her little hands relaxed their clinging 
hold from my waist and lifted themselves eagerly aloft ; 
lifted themselves with such straining effort that they lifted the 
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‘wasted little body from its reclining position among the pil- 
lows. Her face was turned upward, but it was her eyes that 
told the story. They were filled with the light of Divine 
recognition. They saw something plainly that we could not 
see ; and they grew brighter and brighter, and her little hand 
quivered in eagerness to go where strange portals had opened 
upon her astonished vision. But even in that supreme 
moment she did not forget to leave a word of comfort for 
those who would gladly have died in her place : ‘‘ Mamma,” 
she was saying, “mamma, they are not strangers. I’m not 
afraid.” And every instant the light burned more gloriously 
in her blue eyes till at last it seemed as if her soul leaped forth 
upon its radiant waves, and in that moment her trembling 
form relapsed among its pillows and she was gone.— Woman's 
World. 


Flor Children’s Mectings. 


THE FREEDMEN. 


A AVE you all read Uncle Tom’s | Ans. By helping to send people to 
( Cabin? Yes? Well, then, you | teach them, and books for them to read 

can surely tell me how all these | and study. 

‘vi colored people came to be among 4. Where is our mission for freedmen 
i how they were stolen by cruel | located? 
men from their homes in Africa, | Ans. At Harper's Ferry, West Va. 
and sold in this country as slaves. | 5. What is the school called? 
Perhaps your mothers have Ans. Storer College. 

told you how, that for over two , 6. For whom wasit named? 
hundred years, they were bought and sold, Ans. John Storer, a gentleman of 
and beaten and &il/ed like cattle. They Sanford, Me., who gave $10,000, for its 


were not allowed to learn to read or write. 
People were punished for teaching them. 


But God finally put it into the hearts of | 


brave men to fight for them and free them. 


1. What was the Emancipation Proc- 
lamation ? 

Ans. A legal document giving the slaves 
their liberty. 

(Read it at meeting.) 


2. Who signed it? When? 
Ans. Abraham Lincoln. Jan. 1, 1863. 


3. How can we help those people who 
have not yet learned how to help them- 
selves ? 


SANFORD, Meg. 


establishment. 

7. When was the school opened? 

Ans. In the year 1867. 

8. What are the names of our mission- 
aries among the colored people? 

Ans. Mr. and Mrs. N. C, Brackett, 
Miss Lura E. Brackett, Miss Coralie L. 
Franklin, Rev. J. S. Manning. 

g. On what day do the students grad- 
uate? 

Ans. Decoration Day, May 3oth. 

10. Who will send some pennies to 
help to keep a negro child in school? 

Read Whittier’s ‘“‘ Farewell of a Slave 
Mother to Her Daughter sold into South- 
ern Bondage.”’ 

Mrs. F. L. Duran. 





Contributions. 
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‘* Now ye Philippians, know also, that in the beginning of the gospel, when I departed. 
from Macedonia, no church communicated with me as concerning giving and receiving, 


but ye only. 


For even in Thessalonica ye sent once and again unto my necessity.”— Pui, iv., 15. 


16, 


. Contributions 


FROM JUNE 1, 1883, TO JULY 1, 1883. 


CorRECTION. — Mrs. 
HeEvpxr with $3.co, not $13.00. 


MAINE. 


Doughty’s Falls, Auxiliary, for 
Miss Bacheler’s support..... 

Doughty’s Falls, Auxiliary 

East Dixfield, Auxiliary 

Exeter, Mrs. ’s. Brady. ..-..+ «-- 

Fayette, H. A. H., for F. M. 

Kenduskeag, Mrs. C. Banks 

Kenduskeag, Mrs. S. F. Emerson 

Levant, L. Griffin...., gees ceuk as 

Maine Western Y. M 

North Berwick, Auxiliary, First 
church 

Presque Isle, Auxiliary, for F. M. 

— Q. M., needs for An- 

nee ..... 

Sebie, Q. M., Auxiliary, for gen- 
eral work». 

Sebec, Q. M., Auxiliary, for collec- 
THOT . ccc cee 

South Dover, Mrs. + C. "Lambert 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Belmont, First church, for Miss 
Brackett’s salary. 

Dover, First aude ‘Auxiliary, for 
Mrs. D. F. Smith a daeratie 

Dover, First church, Auxiliary, for 
general work 

Dover, First church, Mrs James 
Rand, for Mrs. Dd. F. Smith.. 

Laconia, Auxiliary, for Miss Brack- 
ett’s salary 

Lake Village, "Benjamin Cole. ..-. 

Northwood Ridge, Mrs. Bean, for 


Portsmouth, 
Brackett’ 3 salary 

Rochester, Waluut Grove church, 
Mrs, O. Watson, 52 cents; 
Mrs, L. W. Allen, $t.04 for 
Harper’s Ferry 

Y. M. W. M., collection 


VERMONT. 


Corinth, Q. M. W. M. meeting 
collection, for Mrs. D. F. 
Smith's support 

North Tunbridge, Auxiliary, “for 
Mrs. D, F. Smith’s support.. 

North Tunbridge, Mr. E. Young, 
for Mrs. D. F. Smith’s sup- 

POFE 000 voces 

Strafford, Q. M. W. M. collection 
for Mrs. D. F. _— sup- 
port. ° 


$8 00 
1 00 
2 20 

50 
00 
25 
50 
25 
30 


79 | 
53 | 
| Chapinsville, Mr. 
| Holmesville, Mrs. A. M. Powers, 


N 
w 


8 8 88 8 8 8 


8 17 |\Dover, N. H. 








South eee, Auxiliary, for Mrs, 
D. F. Smith’s support. ......- 
Starksbora’, Auxiliary, for Mrs. D. 
F. Smith’s support..... 


MASSACHUSETTS. 
Lowell, Paige St., Auxiliary.. 


RHODE ISLAND, 


| Greenville, Missionary and Tem- 


perance Band, for Miss Ida 
Phillip® cc... . ccccccccce 


NEW YORK. 
K. Lincoln.. 


for F. 
Leonardsville, Mi Mrs. Betsey Childs, 
or F, ees 
Leonardsville, Mrs, Asa Babcock 
for F. M.. nae wane: Ke 
Leonardsville, Mrs. Henry St. 
Jone, 100 FP. Bhs < cc ccccccss 
Plainfield, church, for. I 'M 


MICHIGAN, 
Hillsdale, Sunday School class E, 
for Miss Ida Phillips... 
OHIO. 
Kipton, Auxiliary, for zenana work 


ILLINOIS. 


Prairie City, Auxiliary, $5.00 of 
which is for teacher with Mrs. 
J. Le Phillips.... sss cece 

Rock River, Q° M. aeons 4 col- 
leCtio€s, .<< :ease 


IOWA. 


Howard Center, Mrs. B. Hassett.. 
Wilton Junction, W.M. amet for 
ADORNS: HAW ices cvedescs 205 


WISCONSIN. 


Burnett, Missionary Band, for ze- 
nana teacher 
ee a Miss A. A. Wales, for 


Pee ete eeenee 


Porter, of Lowell, should have been credited in the June 


5° 


$249 91 


L. A. DeMERITTE, 7yeas., 


per M.S. WaTerman, 
Assistant 


Treas. 





The Missionary Helper. 


belps for Auxiliaries. 


A list of the leaflets polities ne ten Woman’ s Missionary Society is 
here given, to which have been added a few books and pamphlets which 
are of special value. They will be forwarded on receipt of price stated. 
Those under head of miscellaneous are for gratuitous distribution, but 
contributions are desired for the Literature Fund, by means of which 
they are printed. From time to time others will be "added. 


Miscellaneous. 

Constitution of the F, B. Woman’s Missionary Society. 

Constitution for Quarterly Meeting Societies. 

Hints and Helps for Q. M. Societies. 

Constitution for Auxiliaries, including Hints for Organization, and 
other valuable items. 4 pages. 

Constitution for Mission Bands, including valuable suggestions. 

Blanks for reporting Mission Bands, Auxiliaries, 2. M. and Y. M. 
Societies. 

Readings. 

‘* Thanksgiving Ann.” ‘‘ A Plea for Zenana Women,” by Mrs, J. L. 

Phillips. ‘‘A Plea for Santal Women,” by Mrs. Burkholder. 


Dialogues. 
A Missionary Dialogue on India, ‘‘ The Toilers,’’ for twelve children. 
Price for Readings and Dialogues, 3 cents each. 


Books and Pamphlets. 
‘* Historical Sketches of Woman’s Missionary Societies in America 
and England,” by Mrs. Daggett...........+00- coke meennws 75 cts. 
‘¢ My Missionary Box and I’? 
‘* A Grain of Mustard Seed, or the District Secretary’ s Letter”. 10 cts. 
‘¢ Missionary Exercises,” a collection of Bible cane ine Dialogues, 
Poems, etc., including — 
** The Golden Sheaf,’’ by Mrs. 
‘Uncle Ben’s Bag”’ 
‘¢ Progress of Christian Missions,’ a hand-book for use in the 
Family, Sabbath School, and Mission Band, including postage. 6 cts. 
*¢ Ninth Annual Report of the F. B, W. Society,” including postage, 10 cts, 
‘*The F. B. Register and Year-Book,” including postage.. 


Envelopes for Collectors 25 cts. per hundred. 
Photographs of Missionaries. 
25 cts. each, $1.50 for ten copies. Miss Crawford and Miss Ida Phil- 
lips. 


POST-OFFICE ADDRESS OF THE MISSIONARIES. 


Midnapore.—Dr. O. R. Bacheler, Mrs. Fellasore. — Mrs. D. F. Smith. 
Bacheler, Miss M. E. Bacheler, Rev.T. _ Balasore. — Rev. M. J. Coldren, Mrs. 
W.. Burkholder, Mrs. Burkholder, Miss Coldren, Miss I. O. Phillips, Miss H. P. 
jeans B. Hooper, Dr, J. L. Phillips, Mrs. | Phillips. 


go Miss L. C, Coombs. Hillsdale, Mich.—Rev. A. J. Marshall, 
Dantoon.— Mrs. H.C. Phillips, Miss | Mrs. Marshall. 
N. M. Phillips. 
Postage to India, 5 cts. each half-oz.; newspapers and packages, 2 cts. each two 0zs- 





